


SOLUTIONS IN LENZ BRIDGE CONTEST 








































They’re still asking for 


‘“more new 


CROSS WORD 
PUZZLE BOOKS”... 











BY REQUEST, Simon and Schuster 
(the publishers of that Seven Years’ 
Wonder, the original Cross Word Puzzle 
Book) have provided another new one 
the Diagramless, just out. 
22 is now ready. If you were one of the 
original puzzlers seven years ago, you'll 
probably want the Post Graduate book 
for yourself—and, by now, why not the 
Junior Cross Word Puzzle Book for the 


kids? 


At any rate—no matter who you are, 
or where you live, or what you do—the 
kind of Cross Word Puzzle Book that 
will give YOU the most brain-testing 
and brain-teasing pleasure is listed be- 
low. Choose your mental-weapon NOW 
—and mail coupon at once! 


Just Out! 


The Diagramless 
Cross Word Puzzle Book 


A real test for your wits, with 
answers in case you get stuck. 50 
puzzles Venus pencil By 
BURANELLI, HARTSWICK, 
AND PETHERBRIDGE, | the 
original Cross Word Puzzle Book 
editors. $1.45. 


Series 22— 
The Cross Word Puzzle Book 
Newest of the regular series, with 


55 new ones, including 5 diagram- 
less. $1 35. 


Series 21— 
The Cross Word Puzzle Book 


Still available in case you haven't 
kept up. 55 puzzles, $1.35. 


The Junior Cross Word Puzzle Book 


35 puzzles graded for beginners, with answers in the back 
Venus pencil. $1.35. 


of the book 


Also, Series 


The Mammoth 

Cross Word Puzzle Book 
A tome containing all the puzzles 
from the original series 6 to 9 
$2.60. 


The Post Graduate Cross 
Word Puzzle Book I and II 


For the hard-boiled fans, with five 


whoppers to be pinned to the wall 
and worried over. Each $2.00. 


The Cross 
Word Puzzle 
Constructors’ 


Pad 


Please 


48 diagrams with 
pages for your 
own definitions 
With instructions 
by Margaret 
Petherbridge 
$1.10 


. 
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SEND THIS COUPON 
SEND 
S288 SS SSSSSSE 66 SE SSS S808 S©SSS SSE 6284888888229 
JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., INC. 
18 East 48th Street, New York, N. Y. 
C) The Diagr imless Cross Word Puzzle 


aie aac Rie ate aaa $1.45 

Series 22 ta eat sies atte 1.35 

| ee ee re 1.35 
Post Graduate Cross Word Puzzle 

re 2.00 


} Mammoth Cross Word Puzzle Book 2.60 


Constructors’ Pad . 1.10 


©) The Junior Cross Word Puzzle Book 1.35 
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JUDGING THE NEWS Sop 





W Ee thought for sure the Demo- 
crats had some sort of a pro- 
gram to relieve the depression, but it 
now seems that they’re just going to 
co-operate with the Republicans. 


Asp now important debates in the 
. Senate will be broadcast on the 
radio. That’s what we call a good 
idea—having important debates in the 
Senate. 


Drouisition Director Woopcock 
says that the wets are making his 
job more difficult. Well, another way 
to look at it is that, if there weren’t 
any wets Mr. Woodcock wouldn't 
have any job. 


HEN there’s the politician-sports- 

man who took a guest into his 
trophy room and showed him his col- 
lection of stuffed ballot boxes. 


Weve just heard of one smart man 

who made sure that his pres- 
ents were not opened until Christ- 
mas. He sent them wrapped in cel- 
lophane! 


A x», maybe by next year business 
4“ will be so good that West Point 


and the Naval Academy can resume 


their time-hallowed athletic misunder- 
standings. 
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“And den I plugged him, semicolon—— 





P . ' 
“Beg pardon, sir, but you haven’t been putting 
bridge prizes in the incinerator, have you?” 





off ? - , ‘ 
Cc 4A tie a t~< FA 





HOME TOWN ITEMS 


W° are pleased to report that Uncle Joe Tatum, who 
was down with his back, is again able to get out to 
his mail-box for his circulars. 


The fire in Shep Tatum’s store vesterday was very dis- 
astrous, causing Fire Chief Hawkins to jump his own 
king in the midst of the excitement. 


When folks says that Jimtown hasn’t changed a bit in 
forty years they seem to forget that the old Skaggs Hotel 
is now the Hotel Skaggs. 


Chris Lucas claims he is doing some better with his 
ice fishing. He admits he hasn't exactly caught one yet, 
but he’s found a couple of minnows that seem interested 
in his proposition. 


Young Fergus is in a jam on the marriage question. 
He spent so much money trying to win his girl that he 
hasn't enough left to marry her. 


For a whole year Miss Zella Sipes has kept the Sewing 
Circle from knowing she was deaf by always answering, 
“Yes, ain’t that scandalous?” 


Constable Tim Hay had his tonsils removed Friday 
morning by liquor seized in a recent raid. 


Tim Foley aims to make a trip to New York as soon as 
his brother Ryan gets back from Swampbogg with the 
valise, 

—Barrie Payn: 














T’s amazing the amount of money 

certain grafters are getting out of 
New York City politics. We wouldn’t 
be a bit surprised to hear that it was 
almost as much as the amount being 
spent to investigate it. 


“A blue card in a New York speak- 
easy, testified a Seabury witness, 
“shows the place has police protec- 
tion.” In other words, it means: “We 
have shared.” 


And talk about Pessimism! We 
know an author so pessimistic that 
he put stamped and self-addressed re- 
turn envelopes in with all his greet- 
ing cards. 


“What! 


JUDGE 
It’s An Ill Wind 


Well, with the house-to-house can- 
vassers, instalment men and bill col- 
lectors lurking around, the future 
looks pretty bright for our doorbell 
battery manufacturers. 


A newspaper item places the na- 
tion’s liquor bill at slightly more than 
a billion dollars a year. Has anybody 
any idea what it’s costing us for anti- 
dotes? 


“Senate Clerks Overwhelmed with 
Bills,” says a Washington headline. 
We'll be right there with them the 
first of the month. 











Te public should be invited to sug- 

gest ways and means of overcom- 
ing the postal deficit, says a writer. 
Well, if everybody mailed his solution, 
that should help things a little. 


And it was no surprise to us to 
hear that a Tammany law firm banked 
five million dollars. What we can’t 
understand is, that it took them six 
years to do it. 


The sun’s energy is sufficient to last 
fifteen thousand billion years more, 
according to a Smithsonian report. 

Well, that’s about the only predic- 
tion we've had in some time indicating 
a sunny side to the future. 


Carry potatoes on the ‘King of the Road’?” 


























C.O.RUSSELL 
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and truly thought you were a simply swell 
guest, Ethel. I just know they loved hav- 
ing you... . Oh, well, you’re sweet to say 





so... Yes, you are, you certainly are. 
“Well, I guess I'd better be leaving you. 
You've got my address all right, haven't 





you? ... Sure you don’t want a magazine? 
..- Oran apple? ... Well, we just loved 
having you. ... Don’t be silly... . You 
were nothing of the kind. . . . Don’t be 


silly, Ethel... . Ethel! It’s moving!” 


ALL ABOARD 
By Jack Cluett 


“| REALLY ought to go, Ethel. I really and truly should. 

The train will be pulling out any minute now, and. 
anyway, I really and truly ought to get going. ... Now. 
don’t forget to write, will you? And be sure to give my 
love to everybody and have a wonderful trip. . .. Lord! 
The train’s moving. . .. Oh, no— it’s the one next to us. I 
could have sworn we were moving, couldn’t you? .. . ‘It 
doesn't seem to be leaving, does it? 

“It's been just wondertul having you, only I know we 
didn't do half enough for you. . . . Oh, well, you’re sweet 
to say so. I hope next time you come we'll be in a more 
comfortable house. We just loved having you, though 
we really did. ... No, I'd better not sit down, because the 
train’ll be starting any minute now, and I hate to. . 
Good-bye! . . . Oh—they were just putting the diner on. 
I thought it was starting. ... Well, I suppose it'll be start- aN 
ing any time now. Want a newspaper or an apple before qua ; sa 
you go? ... Why, my dear—we didn't do a thing for you. : 
... No, we didn’t. ... Why, we did not... . Well, we just 
loved having you....Oh, you were not.... No, you 
weren't... . Why, Ethel, you were not... . Don't get off 
at 125th Street by mistake now. Don’t you want some- 
thing to read or eat or something before I go? ... Well, I 








Isaac Wattrontan—l'ery well, sir, I'll take my 


business elsewhere! 





guess I might just as well go then. Don’t forget to write 
now, Ethel... . And say 


‘hello’ to all your family. ... 
“I'd better ask the con- 
ductor what time it’s leav- 
ing. Want to walk out on 
the platform with me? ... 
Well, in that case I'd better 
be getting off this very in- 
stant. ... Your tooth- 
brush? ... What a shame! 
I'll send it right off to you 
in the next mail... . Why, 
it’s no bother at all. ... I'll 
wrap it up just as soon as I 
get home. . . . Well, good- 
bye, dear — it’s been just 
simply swell having you. 
Write real often, now won’t 
vou? ... Don't forget. ... ‘s 7 
And give my very best to ' Z . nd 
vour father and mother and ’ 
all the kids, won’t you? eo 
Oh, sure I will. ... You bet 
I will... . Yes, I certainly 
will. .. . Well, they really 











Tthn-Aceht 


“Hey, buddy—how about shoveling out a coupla suckers?” 
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More Boons for Housewives 
By Chet Shafer 


President International No-Got Corporation 


] | AVING completed its debt-assimila- 
tion program, the International 
No-Got Corporation (which recently 
moved its offices overnight from Bry- 
ant Park to the steps of No. 1 Wall 
Street) now announces the inaugura- 
tion of its Remedial-Measures and 
Forward-Steps Department. 

This department will be chiefly 
concerned with basic, underlying fac- 
tors, and its first move will be an 
effort to replenish an impoverished 
nation with more boons for house- 
wives. Where, its leaders ask, are the 
bountiful boons of yesteryear? 

From the Sub-Glottal, Pre-Coolidge 
Boom Days of 1924 through to the 
Palpitant Pyloric Period of 1929 
boons to housewives were so plentiful 
that alarmists, using the 7-2-2-2 for- 
mation, deemed them a menace. Sta- 
tistics gathered in a chip basket by 
No-Got undercover men show that the 
birth rate of high-grade, irresistible 
boons during bumper years ran to 
1.081% boons per housewife per an- 








num. An alert housewife could pick 
up any magazine and learn of some 
amazing new boon that could be ac- 
quired on a time-payment basis and a 
mother’s maiden name. 

In those days the boon-builders 
used to bat out boons with a beautiful 
abandon; the sort of boons no natural- 
born boon-buyer could resist. There 
was, for instance, the Non-Backfiring 
Egg-Beater with a belt attachment 
that would rock the baby’s cradle, 
the Nonpareil Pie-Crust Pleater and 
Tucker, the Apex Overhead Sprinkler 
for Watering Potted Plants, and the 
Kittredge Combination Dish-Wash- 
ing, Back-Scratching and Gin-Mixing 
Brush. All pure quill boons, mind 
you. Noculls! No shoddies! 


Re when somebody pulled the plug 
on Wall Street and the low moan 
of the commitment-holders swept 
through bog and fen, the boon boys 
faded completely. An adjusted index 
of activity for the fiscal year ending 






































“Just show me the clerk who sold that tie to my wife!” 


December 23rd is 21.4 inkles (the 
standard unit of boon measurement) 
as against 98.02 inkles (revised) for 
a similar period in 1929. Searcely a 
trace of the old spirit remains. And 
the boon-hunting housewife, seeking 
some meager crumb in the advertise- 
ments to restore her lost faith, sighs 
and is resigned to her fate. 


P'actxe these facts, the Internation- 

al No-Got Corporation is urging an 
immediate return to production peaks. 
Let the boon-builders rally as they 
did in the bounding days before the 
boo-hooing began. 

The field is wide open. Crying 
needs are everywhere! What about a 
magnetized shoemaker’s awl for re- 
moving pin feathers from kosher 
chickens? What about a Nasal-Inten- 
sifier for instantaneous detection of 
burning odors from the oven? What 
about a Central Ash-Tray Collection 
and Disposal System? How about a 
simple device for uncurling ancho- 
vies? 

Let’s have something—anything— 
for a beginning! 

Once under way, with the slumber- 
ing, boon-buying instincts of the na- 
tion aroused, there would be no fur 
ther downward revisions in the in 
dices. The dollar-down boon would 
become a commodity. Faith would be 
restored. 

Get behind this virgin campaign ot 
the Remedial-Measures and Forward- 
Steps Department of the Internation- 
al No-Got Corporation! Let us have 
more boons for housewives. 
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Man the Life Boats 
()* all the millionaires extant, 
I 


don't know one who plans to 
leave 
Me anything, although a scant 
Bequest would help me to achieve 
What I desire—to wit, to woo 
Sweet hours of indolence without 
A worry as to what or who 
Will pay my rent, nor yet a doubt 
From whence will come the coddled 
egg, 
The toothsome steak, the cherry 
> tart, 
With now and then a portly keg 
Of applejack to ease the heart. 
—Marcaret Fisupack 





“My husband won’t like it—but then 
I can’t please everyone.” 
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REGISTER HERE, WESTERNER 


As soon as a guest registers, in this 
’ hotel I’m going to build, a couple 
of pickpockets will relieve him of his 
watch. 

While he is being led toward the 
elevator by a bellboy, the guest will 
see two sleek gentlemen in evening 
with a_ blonde 
dangling on his open fire at 


clothes, each moll 
arm, 
close range with pistols. They are 
Dapper Joe Ginstein and Handsome 


Gus Tagliarini, rival mob leaders. 
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tered, but absolutely satisfied. It is 
his first trip to New York, and the 
big town has turned out as he'd 
always pictured it from stories and 
pictures. 

We got the idea after a recent trip 
to Wyoming. If a dude ranch with 
phooey atmosphere will go over big 
with New Yorkers, we 
wouldn’t a hotel for western 
go over big in New York? 

—CuHeEtT JOHNSON 


reasoned, 
dudes 
























































“I’m sorry I asked for the chemistry set, Pop!” 


In the elevator. operated by a 
former member of the Russian nobil- 
ity, a thug will take a satchel con- 
taining $145,000 worth of diamonds 
from a jewelry salesman. 

The trip downstairs for dinner is 
equally picturesque. The guest, wear 
ing a brown derby and spats pro- 
vided by the management, will be be 
seiged in the lobby by Broadway 
gold-diggers, wearing $25,000 ermine 
cloaks, provided by millionaire ad- 
mirers. Two lads peeping from be- 
hind fronded palms, with pencils and 
pads poised, will turn out to be O. O. 
McIntyre and Walter Winchell. 

The guest has to fight his way 
from the grasp of the gold-diggers to 
reach the dining room, which covers 
four square acres. The couvert is 
$45 and when the guest kicks because 
his check for ham and eggs and pie 
is $234.55, six husky bouncers will 
throw him out into the street. Two po- 
lice captains and a sergeant then carry 
the visitor into a near-by speakeasy. 

The guest is exhausted and _ bat- 








——-- 


“If I say you dassn’t go, dun’t 
tell me WHO!” 


Protest 
M IcCROPHONE! Microphone! 


Have you no heart? 
Daily you add to your wrongs. 
Microphone! Microphone! 
Why did you start 
Bringing us Hill-Billy songs? 


Misery ! 
Sickness and crime— 

Daddies found dead in saloons. 
Audience! Audience! 
Have a good time 


Weeping at Hill-Billy tunes! 


Misery! 


Microphone! Microphone! 
Cut out the grief! 
Turn off the torrent of tears. 
Microphone! Microphone! 
Grant us relief— 
Silence the sad mountaineers! 
—ArtuHUuR L. LippMANN 


Near-Sicghtep Lanptapy—Are you two married? 
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LITTLE 
Training Waiters to Look the Other Way 
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KNOWN OCCUPATIONS 
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“With each jar of these pickles, madam, there's a 
free thirty page book on how to play contract.” 


4) 
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JUDGE 
LETTERS OF A SELF-MADE ATHLETE 


M on CHER Papa: 


Don't get scared now. I got the above from a book of 
French stories I picked up in Montreal. This week we 
hopped down to New York and played the Rovers, and from 
now on life for me is going to be just a bowl of referees. 

I told you how that girl of mine has an old man who is a 
ref. Well, he came down from Boston, and was he glad to 
see me? Just like an oyster loves whiskey! 

A doll called Gloria LaRue faced off the puck for us. 
This LaRue is easy on the eyes all right and takes a seat 
right behind the penalty box. I can see that it’s up to me to 


bring a little romance into her life. So when Demonet 
comes down the ice I give him the shoulder—wham! Cleo’s 
old man skates up. “Two minutes for you,” he yells and 


skims off, humming “The Maple Leaf Forever.” 

Well, I find that LaRue knows her hockey all right, and, 
what’s more, speaks frog. “Ca va, mon gars?” she coos. 

From then on I take two raps a period from Gus, and 
Eddie, our manager, gets sore and slaps a fine on me. Hor.- 
est, this game is turning sissy on us. I go around to LaRue 
and date her up for Boston. We ought to have a pretty 
good time if such a thing is ever been heard of in Boston. 

I can’t save any dough with this outfit. Not so long as 
these simple French boys (oh, yeah!) use the dice they do. 
Maybe I'll take some of those wrasslin’ offers I had last 
year. I could go for some of that easy sugar those canvas- 
back ducks are chipping off. My old pal “Stump” Barr, 


_from California Tech, is knocking ’em dead in Chicago now. 


Well—— Au revoir, cherry. And mind the applejack! 
Your son, Bull. 


“Believe me, this is the last time I take you any place!” 
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Broadcast 


]** a great show, folks. Listen— 

now they’re circling around each 
other out there in the middle. Rha- 
dames leads with his left, but the 
Ethiopian ducks and they go into a 
clinch. They wrestle! They break! 
Now they’re coming out of it, and the 
Ethiopian is hanging on. Oh! Rha- 
dames is down! He slips to one knee. 
Now he’s got an arm under the Ethi- 
opian’s shoulders and they go into 
Fuggiam Gli Adori— 

Ladies and gentlemen, you are lis- 
tening to your favorite sports an- 
nouncer, Gifter Gabb, following for 
you the third act of the opera “Aida” 
being broadcast over Station WHY— 
that other noise you hear is the aria, 
Fuggiam Gli Adori, now being sung. 

—Cromwe_t MacKecunie 
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Wire—IVell, that'll take his mind off his business worries. 
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Tips for Taps 


[** nice to know that, no matter 

what happens, you'll always have 
a quart jar of dill pickles to fall 
back on. 

It’s a comfortable feeling. Come 
rain, come snow—there'll always be 
a quart jar of dill pickles at my 
house. Come sleet, come hail — we 
have our quart jar of pickles. Come 
Santa Claus, come wolf—we can’t get 
the top off of our jar of dill pickles. 

The directions printed on the cap 
of the jar read: “To remove, tap 
sharply around the outer edge and 
unscrew.” 

Well, try and do it. This jar of 
dill pickles has been around here for 
weeks. We are thinking of tving a 
pink ribbon about its neck and using 
it as a doorstop. 

We tapped and tried and tapped 
and tried and tried and tapped and 
tried. A woodpecker couldn't have 
tapped more than we tapped. A tap 
dancer would have fallen exhausted. 
All our taps merely served as a warn- 
ing to the jar that we were going to 
try. 

Here are the directions that should 
be printed on all such dill pickle jar 
tops: “To remove, tap sharply around 
outer edge; tap again and again. Call 
husband and have him tap; call a 
plumber and have him bring a pipe 
wrench; call the delicatessen and tell 
them to send up some loose dill 
pickles.” —Tom-Sims 


Greetings 


And this year, if Hoover sends Al 
Smith a New Year’s card it will prob- 
ably say, “Wish you were here.” 























THe 
RADIO MEN FAWLED 
fo SHON UWP ~AUC 
BROADCAST HIS 
SPEECH ON *BRIDEE 
AND (TS 


RELA TOA To 
THROUGH A MEGAPHONE IN 


LiFe” 
AN ALLEY meee 


It’s a System! 


“LE™ us.” shouted Mac, crashing 

4 my office again despite the 
trap I’ve set for him and 
with the wild eve of the 
“lets us challenge Lenz 


bear 
fixing me 
Machamers, 
and Culbert- 
son. : 

“At what?” I asked 
“Horseshoe pitching?” 

“Don’: be dull,” said 
bridge—with cards 
got a system!” 


frigidairily. 


Mac. “At 
and doubles. I’ve 
“You've got a what?” 

“A system. 
tem. 


Everybody’s got a sys- 


There are 100,000 systems in 


existence today. It involves a little 
kneeing under the table and some 


fancy semaphoring with handker- 
chiefs. It’s called the Deal-and-Peek 


with 
broadcast- 


Besides, I've fixed it 
and the 


System. 
the newsreel men 


ing companies. You're going to write 
it up for the New Masses and I for 
the Bronxt Home News, and there 
may be personal appearances in Saks- 
Fifth Avenue autographing playing 
cards. There'll be a cool million in it 
if we just don’t run out of alibis.” 
“Well, all right,’ I said. “But 


would you mind up to the time of the 
match learning which are 
kings. It’s 


queens and 


which are rather neces- 
sary.” 

From then on Mac took care of all 
the details. The first half of the 
match he decided would be played at 
his table at Frank & Jack’s, the sec- 
ond half under the table. 


JUDGE 


WIG: 


TH big night came. 

pe} ‘P.M. 
had been there all day getting in trim 
wrangling over a five-cent tip with 
Phillip, the waiter. Mac Both 
Mac and I were made up for the mov- 
ietones. I was Clark Gable, techni- 
cally ready to grapple any female op- 


arrived : 


won. 


ponents, and Mac was Napoleon. His 
system calling for extra aces, he 


wanted to keep his hands inside his 
Mac brought a brief 
cast full ot his speech, and a police- 
a far corner who looked like 
Frank Crowninshield was asked to be 


coat. bulging 


man in 


honorary referee. He consented, but 
insisted upon wearing a football 
helmet as a guard 
against thrown bot 
tles and players 


squawks. Oswald 
arrived and 
ordered a steak. 
Everyone was ex- 
cited. Waiters milled 
around, 


Jacoby 


spilling 


things over expen- 
sive clothes (as 
usual). Norman 
Kapler, a Man- 
About-Town from 
Paris (Ohio), nerv- 
ously put nickels in 


the melodeon, play- 


ing ‘‘Valencia,’’ a 


new record Frank & 
Jack just got, over 
and over again. Os- 


wald Jacoby ordered 
another steak. 


W: 


waited! 
movietone cameras 
didn’t arrive— 
neither did the radio 
announcers and their 
mikes. Mae’s grease-paint was drip 
ping into his eyes and aces were fall- 
ing out his coat, he was that nervous. 
Fed up, Mace could stand it no longer, 


waited an’ 
The 


and he whipped out a home movie 
camera. A waiter took the pictures. 
Mac, a megaphone at his lips, flung 


open a window and delivered his rad.o 
speech into an alley. Oswald Jacoby 
ordered another steak. 

It finally dawned that neither Mr. 
Lenz nor Mr. Culbertson was com- 
ing. Mace had evidently tried to get 
them—by dial telephone. And you, 
know about the dial tele- 


of course, 
phone. 
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and Tet that Ma ac 


BH 


Undaunted, 
thru like the general he is. 
seizing opportunity by the horns of 
the dilemma, he cried, “Lenz and Cul- 
bertson are afraid. ‘The Deal-and- 
Peek System is The System, but since 
all you people are here to see this 
match, Junior and I will stand Frank 
& Jack or still better Frank and that 
little blond lady who is sitting over 
there in the corner.” 


We got seated, Mac attempting to 


sit in the young lady’s lap. 
Straightening that out, we dealt the 
first hand. Mac dealt fairly honestly. 
The first (and last) hand: 


Mac came 
Quickly 


however, 





WE MADE UP FOR THE MOVIE-TQNE FELLAS; JUNIOR 
AS CLARK GABLE AND | WAS, Ho-HUM, NAPOLEON! Z- 


Mac 
(North) 

Spades AKQJ1098765432 

Junior 

(West) 
AKQJ1098765432 
The Blond 

(South) 

AKQJ 1098765432 


Hearts 


Diamonds 
Frank 
( East) 

Clubs AKQJ1098765432 


The play: Mae opened the bidding 
with seven spades. Frank bid eight 











spades (mistaking his clubs for 
spades) and Mac protested, saying 
the bid was impossible. Frank denied 
this hotly, saying it was in accordance 
with his system: the Mussolini Fore 
ing System. The blond lady passed, 
and Oswald Jacoby ordered another 
steak. At this point Mac stopped the 
play and said, “I'll give three to on 
on the Athaletics next vear winning 
the American League pennant.” 

“Taken,” said Oswald Jacoby and 
ordered another steak. “Play cards,” 
ordered the policeman referee, wak- 
ing up. 

“Nine diamonds,” responded Mac, 
not giving me a chance to bid, and 
when Frank redoubled Mac got mad 
and went to another table on the 
other side of the room and sulked. A 
man in a gray fedora sat down in 
Mac's place and ordered “One Mar- 
tini!’’ He was taken out by a man 
in « double-breasted suit. Mac sent 
a waiter over with his lead, the Ace 
of Spades. Frank tore it up and 
plaved his own Ace of Clubs, still 
thinking it the Ace of Spades. I put 
down the Ten of Spades, which Frank 
picked up and cried “Rummy!” 

At this point we all gave up. Mac 
went off with the blond to try out a 
new system, and Oswald Jacoby or- 
dered a steak. 


RECAPITULATION 
(Figures at End of First Half of 
First Hand) 


pS re 1,506 
I UN as oS lesmcaieiag wala 1,680 
ad ne ka oe es Bw »~—174 
en eg $11.60 
Steaks for Jacoby........... $76.23 
(The .23 for Worcestershire Sauce) 
Charity..cccocscccss Begins at home 


A WAIIER (NALLY 
Tok THE PICTURES \NITH 
A HOME Movie CAMERA — 


JUDGE 


Nineteen Thirty-One 


Vo and you and you may, as you 
tear open 1932 and chuck away 
the old calendar, wash your hands 
and Say ré lievedly, “Well, that’s 
that.” Not Judge, Jr. To me 1951 
took 365 days to elapse, had person 
ality, its share of sunshine and, as 
usual, America didn’t get back the 
Davis Cup. In fact, looking back, I 
find 1931, tho a little black around 
the edges, a pretty exciting old year 
as years go, and years do go, consid 
ering these phenomena: 
"Tue night club as an_ institution 
of entertainment finally dwindled 
into a place where Heywood Broun 
and a few racketeers sat around 
yawning. . . . Gin went to 90¢ per 
bot. ... The racketeer movie reached 
its peak and then was snuffed out... . 
The N. Y. U. football team fulfilled 
all my prophecies. . . . Notre Dame 
showed its Achilles heel. . .. Florida 
had an overcoat winter season, and it 
rained in October in California. .. . 
Bond salesmen found they had to go 
to work, and the word “live-wire”’ 
crept out of daily usage... . Tallulah 
Bankhead came home lovelier than 
ever. ... There was a water shortage 
and everyone learned how to pro- 
nounce “Drought.” ... Harold Ross, 
the editor of the New Yorker, used a 














kink remover on his hair.... F. P. A., 
sometimes himself known as ““Whow 
the Magnificent.” continued to find 
fault with the way streets were swept. 

. Eddie Cantor made a fortune out 
of the De pression by collecting all the 
tattered jokes on the subject and sell 
ing them for a dollar. . .. The Stock 
Brokers all went home to their wives. 


The New York World folded up 


just about three months before it 


would have become valuable. ... Mrs. 
Coolidge christened some 
thing or other with a bottle 
of distilled water. . . . The 
wine brick was invented, 
but Edison died. ... The 
American Mayors  distin- 
guished themselves in Eu 
rope... . Laval called and 
made intelligent speeches in 
French that nobody under 
stood... . J \ Brooklyn mo- 
torist bawled out a traffic 
cop and was forgiven. . . 

Gloria Swanson and Connie 
Bennett tried it again. ... 
Walter Winchell was ru- 
mored to be Walter Lip- 
.. Jeff Machamer, 
on hearing of the birth of 
the Tunney baby, immedi 
ately challenged it to a 
fight. . . . Free wheeling 
Scotland. ... 
George Jean Nathan was 
reported engaged. but H. L. 
Mencken had courage. 


M“ HAEL ARLEN wrote a 
4 


book and nobody read 


schitz. . 


came to 


it. ... A stunning satire on 
Hollywood was written by 
two playwrights who had 
(Continued on page 28) 
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Snappy New Year 


ELL, it can’t be worse than 

last year. It can be a whole 

lot better if everybody will 
snap into it. 

Here's a try at a set of resolutions 
for all of us: 

Resolved— 

1. To consider the depression not as 
an excuse for loafing but as a reason 
for working harder. 

2. To digest more happily the les- 
son that has been crammed down our 
throats—that there are lots of things 
that we can get along without. 

3. To discover each day one pleas- 
ant thing that can be done without 
money. 

t. To discover each day one useful 
thing that can be done with what 
money we have. 

5. To distrust experts. 

6. To do our own thinking, if any. 

7. To face facts, whenever we can 
recognize them. 

8. To give any theory .at least 
a once-over, neither discarding nor 
espousing any idea simply because it 
is old—or new. 

9. To avoid catch-word tossing and 
conclusion-jumping, and to read be- 
low the headlines. 

10. To drop the self-righteous no- 
tion that this is the best of all pos- 
sible nations. 

11. To pick our candidates in the 
coming campaign on the basis, not of 
party but of individual character and 
ability. 

12. To stop squabbling about pro- 
hibition until we have settled more 
urgent economic issues. 

13. To realize that it is the major 
scandal of all history that a nation 
overflowing with plenty should let 
millions of its people be without 
means to earn their own food, cloth- 
ing and shelter, and accordingly to 
regard as our first national duty the 
fairer and wider distribution of 
wealth and opportunity. 

That makes thirteen. 
for a snappy New Year. 


Good luck 


rT. 
«ph Sap 


Last Call for Prize Letters 


[° you have issues, prepare to state 
them now. January 8 is the clos- 
ing date for letters in our prize con- 
test on the issues that should be 
fought out in the Presidential cam- 
paign of 1932. To the writers of the 
ten best letters from our readers we 
offer two-year subscriptions to JupGE, 
and the writers of the fifteen next 
best will receive one-year subscrip- 
tions. For a full statement about this 
contest refer back to the editorial 
page in the issue of December 19. 
Letters to be eligible must be: 
(a) Not over 250 words in length. 
(b) Addressed to 
Bench, 18 
New York. 
(c) Received not later than Janu- 
ary 8, 1932. 


Judge on the 
East 48th Street, 


Note that letters offering prohibi- 
tion as the issue will not be eligible. 


Why Do People Differ? 


A® interesting theory to explain the 

jumpiness of “nerves” in this 
country is set forth by the brilliant 
French critic, Bernard Fay, in Le 
Figaro. He says: “There is no rea- 
son to believe that the American race 
was born nervous. But when it sud- 
denly found itself in a country that 
had previously produced nothing but 
corn and Indians, where the tempera- 
ture jumps ten degrees up or down 
in the course of an hour, and where 
Saharan followed by 
Lapland winters, it needed nerves, 
and strong ones, if it were not to suc- 
cumb to an environment that had al- 
ready many Indian 
races. To build a continent in two 
hundred years takes an active nervous 
system. In a country where the 
heavens are so bright and hard, where 
the air is so overcharged with elec- 
tricity, something has to crack. ‘Come, 
O ye prayed-for storms!’ cried Cha- 
teaubriand, and straightway departed 
for America. When life becomes too 
disagreeable, too complicated, too mo- 


summers are 


decimated so 


15 


notonous, Americans pray with one 
voice for a storm. The storm arrives 
forthwith, in the form of a cyclone, 
a war, or a diplomatic incident, and 
three weeks or months or years of 
pent-up nervousness is suddenly re- 
leased.” 

Perhaps this is a little too clever. 
But it is welcome because it lays the 
stress on climatic and other environ- 
mental factors. All too often the as- 
sumption is made that the qualities of 
a nation, good or bad, are inherent, 
are bestowed by a special deity, or are 
masterfully achieved by a_ special 
effort of will on the part of its citi- 
zenry. The-world will get along bet- 
ter when it comes to a general realiza- 
tion that people everywhere are essen- 
tially alike, and that the differences 
which seem so strong are largely the 
result of environment. 

As environment changes and be- 
comes more nearly the same every- 
where, through the introduction into 
each country of the discoveries made 
in all others, then these so-called racial 
differences tend to lessen. Authori- 
ties have said that one of the benefits 
which our children and grandchildren 
will gain from increased contact with 
the Oriental peoples will be training 
in tranquillity. 
the Chinaman’s 


We could use some of 

contemplative calm 
and he could use some of our produc- 
tive “nervousness.” 

As to climatic factors, we have 
learned that even these can be altered 
somewhat. Reforestation, for exam- 
ple, can prevent floods and droughts. 
Poor soil can be made good. Irriga- 
tion can make waste areas bloom. In 
time we may be able to draw the teeth 
of the thunderstorm, melt the snow as 
it falls, warm the outdoor air in win- 
ter and cool it in summer. 

Progress all converges toward the 
far-off millennium when everybody in 
the world will live under approxi- 
mately the same conditions of com- 
fort and when distinctions of race, 
wealth or wisdom won’t be worth talk 
ing about—much less fighting about ! 
R. J. W. 
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STIMATING it from its every third 
K or fourth line, which was all 

that the actors assembled to 
play it privileged me to hear of it, 
Miss Gretchen Damrosch’s “The 
Passing Present’ sounded like ex- 
tremely amateurish stuff. It is con- 
ceivable that those portions of it that 
I couldn't hear were better, but on 
that score I am not only full of, but 
literally busting with, doubts. For 
what actually did reach my ears sug- 
gested nothing so much as a young 
lady given to an omniverous interest 
in the doings of high society as chron 
icled in the newspaper columns but 
who, fearful lest she be regarded as 
flighty and devoid of intellect, sought 
to conceal her delighted scrutiny of 
them by hiding them in a copy of 
Chekhov's “The Cherry Orchard” and 
ostentatiously pretending to be en- 
grossed in it. 

That what her eye incidentally 
caught of “The Cherry Orchard” 
made a deep impression upon the 
young lady is evident in her stage 
brain-child. Every now and then, in 
the midst of her disquisitions on the 
social aristocracy, her allusions to old 
Madeira wine and her devotion to 
what she persists in calling “balls’’- 
one of which, according to the address 
given (if I heard rightly) was ap- 
parently held on the pavement in the 
neighborhood of Sixty-fifth Street and 
Fifth Avenue—every now and then, 
as I hint, an attempt at the Chekho- 
vian metaphysie creeps into her pro- 
But throughout it is evi- 
dent that the young lady knows con- 
siderably more about the manners and 


cet dings. 


habits of our best families than about 
Chekhov or the business of writing 
plays. Essaying to contrive a play 
after the oblique formula of the late 
lamented Anton, all that she has man- 
aged is a desultory patchwork — that, 
in its dismissal of direct dramaturgy 
and its striving for subtle overtones 
and undertones, comes out in the end 
very much like the donkey in the 
childhood parlor game, with its tail 


STALE ol 
GEORGE JEAN NATHAN 
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pinned to its head and the spectators 
laughing indecorously. 

Finding Mr. Arthur Hopkins spon- 
soring such stuff, one is brought to 
speculate again for the steenth time 
what has happened to him. With the 
single exception of “The Commodore 
Marries,” he has in recent years pro- 
duced a succession of plays that have 
had nothing whatsoever to recommend 
them to anyone like the producer he 
himself was in his earlier days. It is 
not enough to answer that there aren’t 
any good scripts to substitute for 
those he selects. Good scripts, true 
enough, are scarce, but there are cer- 
tainly very much better ones—better 
both critically and from a box-office 
point of view—than those he picks 
out. Some of these, produced by 
other men, he is known to have re- 
jected. Others, like André Obey’s 
play about Noah done in Paris and 
London last season, like Savoir’s com- 
edy about the two racial hypocrites 
done in Paris seven years ago, like 
Maugham’s unproduced comedy called 
“The Critic’ and like Hermann 
Bahr’s “The Moment,” still lying in 
the agents’ offices, are available to 
him. They are not remarkable plays; 
one or two of them are not even good 
plays; but all of them are just about 
fifty times better, from any point of 
view, than the kind of material he has 
selected. 

Another thing. The Hopkins di- 
rection that once capitalized, and aus- 
piciously, the duplication of easy, 
casual and natural human behavior in 
the case of actors has gradually be- 
come so listless that what has resulted 
is very much less a stage picture of 
human beings comporting themselves 
naturally than of a lot of very bored 
and very lazy actors. Once upon a 
time it impressed us all as being a 
sagacious producing technique, but as 
the years have passed _ it 
strained, affected and arbitrary. The 
lifeless manuscripts that Mr. Hopkins 
has lately chosen for production can 
hardly be infused with life, as he 


seems 
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ACRES 


seems to believe, by causing them to 
be played by corpses. I do not, sure 
ly, offer myself as the critical patron 
saint of mere speed in the drama. But 
if the M. Hopkins puts on many more 
of these sleepy hollows, you will find 
me, on the nights his plays open, at 
Madison Square Garden reviewing 
six-day bicycle races. 
, * * 

es for its first twenty minutes, 
Benn W. Levy’s farce, “Spring- 
time For Henry,” put on at the Bijou, 
is not especially piquant stuff. These 
first twenty minutes are devoted 
largely to humor intimately asso- 
ciated with the human posterior, be- 
ing informed of which fact you may 
so deplore the taste of this depart 
ment that you will hesitate to accept 
its verdict as to the remaining portion 
of the evening which deals with what 
are socially regarded as more elevated 
topics. That this department has a 
lamentable prejudice in favor of that 
species of jocosity which treats of the 
catastrophes that befall what may 
genteelly be alluded to as the caudal 
amplitude is well-known. It is a de- 
partment that on many occasions has 
confided to you the classical pleasur 
it has derived from facetie#, both 
verbal and pedal, concerned with the 
subject in point. The facetie that oc 
cupy the first twenty minutes of the 
exhibit at the Bijou, being very droll, 
accordingly entertained your depart- 
ment in a salubrious manner. 

As for the rest of the session, much 
less can be said, except for a momen- 
tary return, here and there in_ its 
course, to the tonic. What the author 
has attempted is a mad humor that 
most often does not come off. After 
his propitious beginning, his fares 
runs out of comical wind and only in 
termittently achieves a flick of the 
mischievous froth he struggles for. 
That he struggles is much too appar 
ent. <A disturbing air of self-con 
scious satisfaction over his jaunty wit 
alienates his auditor. And his assid- 

(Continued on page 32) 
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Revised 


And the good shall inhibit the 
earth. 
We can put up with almost any 


but not when the wolt 


shows up at the garage door. 


hardships, 


As an economy move the navv was 
asked to 


piece band. 


discharge its sixty-three 
It was felt that in case 
of war we might get Rudy Vallee to 
sing ““‘Anchors Aweigh.” 

Axotuer thing money won't buy is 
. surplus wheat. 


Faint heart ne’er won fair lady— 
but that’s practically the only advan 
tage there is in being faint-hearted. 
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“No, 


officer, we've eloped already. 
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“Could you use a Futuristic 





We're just coming home to live 
} g 


the family!” 
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Model?” 


A Letter to Tin Pan Alley 


D™" ALLEY: 


Well, I just heard your latest, 
“Old Man River Keep Away From 
My Door,” and I must say you've 
done it again. Let me congratulate 
you. Now’s the time to pull in and 
think of the future. If you use new 
song titles today, what'll we have for 
tomorrow? Use what we've got, is 
what I I’m all for sticking to 
the tried and true 
and trouble. 


say. 
in times of stress 
That's why I want to 
jump on the jazz bandwagon before 
the surface of this new movement is 
more than scratched. Read carefully 
from here on. 

I've entered into an agreement with 
Jupce to copyright the 
song titles with this issue: 

“There’s a Rainbow *Round My 
Shoulders That’s Made a Hunchback 
of Me.” 

“IT Was a Vagabond Lover but Now 
I’m Just Unemployed.” 

“Look for the Silver Lining Since 
the Gold Standard’s the 
Dogs.” 

“Seeing the World Through Rose- 


following 


Gone to 


Colored Glasses Has Put Me in the 
Red.” 

“Old Man Sunshine, the World 
Has Turned to Moonshine.” 

Well, I suppose you song-writers 


will be wanting to make a deal with 
now. These titles will be 
given free to anyone for a half inter- 
est in any song in which they appear 
and with the understanding that the 
name of Jupce must be kept out of 
the matter and also the name of your 
humble servant and well wisher 
—CarroL_L CARROLL 


us soon 

















Lessons in New Yorkese 
The Invitation 


“H ELLO Joe issis Seddie?”’ 


“Ohello Weddie. Howsya ba- 
havia?” 

“Lissen Joe Imgivvinna potty on 
Toisty night annawant youwan Elsie 
sha come.” 

“Apotty hey  wellatsouns kina 
good.” 

“Wellittaint samuch  jussortavva 
gettagetha. Sjussa little potty you 
know Joe Ikindatawt Idlika givvit.” 

“Wellats awright byme, Yeddie. On 
Toisty hey ons 

“Nottis Toisty Joe snex To’sty. 
Issa stootio potty !” 

“Oyagotta stootio?” 

“Nommy stootio. Issis guys.” 

“Wha guys?” 

“Isguy wheream givvinna potty yat 
see? Hesgivvinna stootio an Im- 
bringinna likka.”’ 

“Any mottles?” 

“Lissen Joe dogimme that, Isez 
youwan Elsie. Sjussa little potty see 
jussa coupla couples awouldbe con- 
genital. Itawt wekidawl gettagetha 
anhassanfun.” 

“Wellaguess wecould atat.” 

“Sjussa little pottyafrens see an 
Imgivvinnit attis stootio.” 

“Yeah, awwat time?” 

“Well Itawt weget startit about 
eightaclock.” 

“Eightaclock skinda oily ainnit?” 

“Wellits jussa little potty see jussa 
coupla frens attis guys stootio whosa 
frennamine. Hespervidinna stootio an 
Impervidinna likka. Ittaint samuch 
buttItawt maybe yadall likeit.” 

“Tssounswell, Eddie. ButtIshasay 
eightaclock souns kina oily.” 
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“G’wan, beat it 





“Doctor, my boy’s home from college and doesn’t want the car!” 
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I saw her first!” 


“Wellas snear eightaclock asyacan 
makeit. Yadowanna gesstartit toolate. 
Ittaint myplace yaknow.” 

“Wattaint your place?” 

“Aplace atha potty. Sfrennamine’s 
stootio. Hesgivvinna stootio anIm 
givvinna likka.” 

“Anna guestsis givvin tree cheers.” 

“Well Idathink wehadawta betoo 
nersy. Ittaint likeitwas meyown 
dump. But Itawt wekahave fun.” 

“Oh sure. Wecould wear paper- 
hats.” 

“Well Idunno. Ittaint likeitwas 
abig potty, Joe. Sjuss little getta- 
getha like. Jussa coupla frens.” 

“On Toisty night?” 

“Yeah bunnottis Toisty, Joe. New 
Toisty. Howaboucha?”’ 

“Chees Imsawry, Eddie—lIll bein 
Chickawgo.” 


H. W. HaneMann 
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read this column with 

any regularity and if you have a 

grain of sense in your head, you 
must wonder why I spend so much 
time talking about Will Hays and his 
boys. Just this week some Cleveland 
theatre owners filed an injunction suit 
against the Motion Picture Producers 
and Distributors, of which Mr. Hays 
is brawn and brains, and I find it nec- 
essary to take up the of the 
elder and, just to confuse you, I 
want to present a left-handed defense 
of that shrewd gentleman. 

Contrary to general belief and our 
great newspapers which each year 
fall prey to the ruse, Will Hays is not 
a censor. From the first he has been 
man: he saved movie 
companies millions of dollars in (1) 
shipping and storage costs, (2) sena- 
torial heckling and taxes, (3) theatre 
contracts. 


have 


F you 


case 


a business has 


He does exercise some cen 
sorship, but if that was his only worth 
to the boys in these hard times he 
wouldn't be sitting firmly in the movie 


saddle. If Mr. Hays and his organi 
zation were not cousin to American 
business and routine life, then it 
would be reasonable to attack the 


movie industry with horrific phrases 
such as “un-American,” “un-Jeffer- 
and un-everything else, but 
the interesting thing about this Cleve- 
land suit and the others that have 
been filed before it is that, of all in- 
dustries, movies make the front page 
whenever they stub their toes on what 
to other corporate associations are so 
many hills. This association 
Mr. Hays heads is no different from 
over a hundred paternal, quasi-cen- 
sorship, 


sonian” 


mole 


associa- 
Some of 
are Napoleonic in 


quasi-monopolistic 
tions in American business. 
these “institutes” 
their dictatorship of press and radio. 
The movies have never achieved that 
security or power. Mr. Hays never 
has dared threaten press or 
with and have 
a score of other gentlemen. The mov- 
ies never have quite grown up to be 
big business. They never will. 


critic 


success boldness as 
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By 
PARE LORENTZ 
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free, honest, 
and grinding no axes, I see no rea- 


son why, if I should have a logical 


instance, being 


reason, I should not write a critical 
piece about automobiles, plumbing, 


electrical apparatus and the various 
dull but necessary things that keep 


me within stone’s throw of the asy- 
lum every day. Let me write one 
such piece, as I have on one or two 
oceasions, and the magazine that 


prints it, my uncle, my grandmother, 
and my bank will get letters, wires, 
and polite threats from some “‘organi- 
zation,” agency, or public relations 
chief. Right now one of the biggest 
corporations listed on the Stock Ex- 
change is being sued by fifteen differ- 
ent companies on the same charge in- 
stituted in Cleveland against Mr. 
Hays and his club. Have you read 
about it? It stop business 
from turning that corner. But if one 
theatre owner slaps a ten-dollar suit 
ox a picture company it gets general 
notice. 


might 


S' VEARL years ago Herbert Swope 
’ broke a story across the New 
York World’s front that got Mr. 


Coolidge out of bed. The Aluminum 
Company of America was being sued 
for restraint of trade. The next day 
every paper in town carried the news 
that Mr. Mellon and Mr. Coolidge 
had wired the World to hold off criti- 
cism until some explanation had been 


made. The following day nothing 
appeared about the story in any 
newspaper. If it had been a movie 


company the public would have de- 
manded an ending to the story. 





Recommended 


“Arrowsmith”—Splendid, if 
job of the Lewis novel 

“Blonde Crazy” — Rough -and- ready 
comedy with James Cagney 


miscast, 


“Frankenstein” —A thriller that 
achieves its purpose. 
“Monkey Business’—The Marx 


Brothers in a natural. 
“Street Scene”—Dignified production, 
with the brilliant Miss Sydney. 
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is my belief that greed, incompe- 
tence, and 


[" 
sheer weight will break down 
tutes’”’ and the monopolies they repre- 


overcapitalization by 
“insti- 


sent. Undermining of profits may 
even affect Mr. Hays and _ his 
MPPDA. If and when it does, I 


think that, despite all the things I 
have said about the elder, he has had 
a less malicious, less powerful and 
much more nerve-racking position 
than any other industrial overlord in 
the country. And not because of any 
lack of power or brains on his part 
or because of any great-hearted feel- 
ing toward the small-town theatre 
owner but simply because, standard- 
ized, bedeviled and lame-brained as 
they have been at times, the movies 
still have life and substance in them, 
they still have the smell of grease- 
paint in them, and they couldn’t even 
in a Coolidge market be put on a big 
business basis. 

“TL RANKENSTEIN” accomplishes _ its 
It is a thriller and a good 
one, due mainly to the careful work 
of James Whale, director of “Jour- 
ney’s End,” and his brilliant leading 
man, Colin Clive, also of the British 
war play. The 
awry at times because of necessary 
repetition, but it still is no picture to 
see New Year’s Day. 


“B LONDE Crazy” is another of those 
rough-and-tumble comedies so 
successfully produced this year by 
Warner Brothers. Turned out by 
their Chicago recruits, Glasmon and 
Bright, performed by James Cagney 
and Joan Blondell, it is amusing be- 
cause it tries to be nothing else. 


aim. 


macabre effects go 


Ar £R seven years of disappoint- 
. ment, I have decided never again 
to look for something worth while in 
a picture called “His Woman,” “Her 
Man,” “Her Sin,” “Her Son,” or “His 
Wife,” etc., ete. I can’t truthfully, 
therefore, give you any idea what 
“His Woman” might have been about. 











JUDGE 








“Urry up and dress, Bill!’ There’s another party at five!” 


























AUVGING™ BOOKS 


We will give any number of our 
personal checks for $5,000 (good 
grief, Shane’s gone mad!) to any and 
all who can point out a better recent 
book than “Strange Animals I Have 
Known,” by Raymond L. Ditmars, 
Curator of the Bronx Zoo. Unrashly, 
we'll include most of the novels of re- 
cent years and throw Galsworthy in, 
too. In fact, we'll throw him any- 
where you say. 
Consider this. Since novel writing 
became an international menace, about 
3,000 a year are published. Granted 
that a novel is an attempt to probe 
man and his relations of one sort and 
another, there is very little that the 
intelligent reader doesn’t know about 


such matters after he has plowed 
thru a few thousand of them. Go 
ahead, ask us something. With few 


exceptions the modern novel is quite 
vawn-making. 


So any book like “Strange Ani- 
mals,” which tears aside the fur, 
scales and feathers of the animal 
kingdom; revealing the mysteries 
within, written by a man _ who 


has “captured, transported, fed, 


nursed, soothed, fought, guarded and 


cajoled” snakes, bugs, beasts and 
good red herring and understands 





them and their relations sympathet- 
ically and who has no fear, becomes a 
godsend of a natural. 
Animals” 


“Strange is written in a 
delightful, unwhimsical and _ neatly 


clipped style and made up entirely 
of anecdotes. Yet such is its power 
and understanding, it becomes easily 


the best informed, if informal, book 
on the animal world ever written. 

(N. B.—For creditors: The $5,000 
offer was made with our fingers 
crossed. But we still feel the same 


about the book.) 


‘Ts good news continues, Frank 
Sullivan has collected some more 
of his deathless life work into a book, 
and even if you have read the pieces 
before you can read them again. 
They age beautifully. And if you do 
not care to reread, you can always sit 
and admire the title, which we hold 
to be worthy of the Nobel Prize. It 

is “Broccoli and Old Lace.” 
in the world, with the 


o 
N possible exception of Proust, has 
succeeded in running a group of char- 
acters thru a that 
would cover a shelves. 
Proust, of course, covered so many 


author 


series of novels 


couple of 


interesting characters and held such 
an unusually fresh and brilliant angle 
on them he has never bored. Not that 
literary marathoning is not a laudable 
idea; we just don’t think man is ca- 
pable of not being bored. Even in 
real life you don’t want to see mama 
every night. 

So Mr. Galsworthy ought to call a 
halt on his Forsythes. Without doubt 
they once were our First Family of 
Modern Literature and we patiently 
(most of us) followed their ins and 
outs and thises and thats thru a few 


ten-ton volumes. But they’ve had 
their saga, we would say, and we 
think Galsworthy ought to gather 


them into a big tomb and extinguish 
them before he sagas us to death. 
“Maid in Waiting,” by the fecund 
John, is more about the Forsythes, 
and tho not at all closely connected 
with the original theme, has some- 
thing or other to do with one of the 
Forsythes who got mixed up with a 
Peruvian muleteer and committed a 
sensitive murder, thus getting himself 
into one hell of a mess. Your reader, 
however, as you may infer, despite 
the usual Galsworthy craftsmanship 
et al, refused to get himself mixed 
up in it, too. —Tep SHANE 


. a — 


= 


“Miss LaCharme, the man who wrote these letters is worth millions, so there’s no 


reason why you should not have justice.” 


24 





MAKERS OF 
Vicks VAPORUB 
ANNOUNCE 


New Plan for 
better Control-of-Colds 


Made Possible by the 
Development of a 
New Product Based 
on a New Idea for 
Prevention of Colds 


FURTHER REDUCES 
FAMILY “COLDS-TAX” 


A third of a century ago, Luns- 
ford Richardson, Sr., a North 
Carolina druggist, developed a 
new idea in treating colds — 
and with it Vicks VapoRub. 
Now, after years of research, 
Vick chemists have developed 
a new idea in preventing colds 
—and with it Vicks Nose and 
Throat Drops. These two are 
companion products—they aid 
and supplement each other. 
Together, they make possible 
the Vick Plan for better ‘“‘Con- 


trol-of-Colds’’ in the home. 





HERE, BRIEFLY, IS THE NEW VICK PLAN: 





1. Before a Cold Starts 


At that first sneezy, scratchy irritation of the nose or upper throat— 
Nature’s unmistakable warning that you are “catching cold”— use 
Vicks Nose Drops promptly as directed. Many colds can be checked 
at this stage and bad colds avoided. 

If you catch cold easily, the wise plan is to use just a few Vicks 
Nose Drops up each nostril after exposure to any particular condi- 
tion that your own experience tells you is apt to give you a cold —— 
for instance, a night on a Pullman—a dusty automobile ride—over- 
smoking—over-heated, over-crowded rooms, etc., etc.—and you feel 
the slightest stuffiness of the nasal passages. Vicks Drops are espe- 
cially designed to aid the nose— Nature's “preventor” of colds—when 
over-taxed by such emergencies of our artificial present-day living. 





We believe that these two products —used as directed 
in the Vick Plan for better ““Control-of-Colds” — will 
greatly reduce your family’s ““Colds-Tax” in money, loss 
of time and health. We believe this so strongly that 
we have authorized all druggists to sell Vicks Drops to 
any user of Vicks VapoRub on trial—to refund the 





TRIAL OFFER TO VICK USERS 


2. After a Cold Starts 


At night, massage the throat and chest well with Vicks VapoRub 
(now available in white “stainless” form, if you prefer). Spread on 
thick and cover with warm flannel. Leave the bed-clothing loose 
around the neck so that the medicated vapors arising can be inhaled 
all night long. During the day—any time, any place—use Vicks Nose 
Drops as needed for ease and comfort. (If there is a cough, you 
will like another new Vick product—a Cough Drop actually medi- 
cated with ingredients of Vicks VapoRub.) 

This gives you full 24-hour treatment without the risks of too 
much internal “dosing,” which so often upsets the digestion—espe- 
cially of children—and lowers body strength when Nature most needs 
it to resist disease. Don’t “dose” colds except on your doctor's advice. 





purchase price if you do not find the Vick Plan for 
“Control-of-Colds”’ more than satisfactory in your home. 


VICK CHEMICAL COMPANY 


hirispuiMlicteaes PRESIDENT 
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> THINGS are> 

PRETTY SOFT For 
ME SINCE pop 


TOOK UP THE 
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~ BIDDING ~~ 





SIDNEY 8S. LENZ’ 
NEW BOOK on 

HIS OWN 1-2-3 SYSTEM oft 
CONTRACT BIDDING 


MR. LENZ’ new system of Contract Bidding, which is the 
basis of the “Official System™ as adopted by leading bridge 
authorities, eliminates all guessing, and definitely determines 
a bridge hand as fair, good or very strong. 


This book is pocket size, thumb indexed and provides a ready 
reference on any point. It explains in detail quick-tricks, nor- 
mal support, how and when to bid suits of one, two and three, 
the correct response to each bid, no trump bids, pre-emptive 
bids, ace showing, slam bids, non-demand bids, leads, etc. 


Every point of the system of contract bidding is carefully 
illustrated opposite each page of text. 
All phases of the game have been carefully analyzed by Sidney 


S. Lenz, fourteen times National and International Bridge and 
Whist Champion. 
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Use the 1-2-3 
































































Solutions 
of Problems 
in 
Third Annual 


Lenz Bridge Contest 


Below is reprinted the second problem in the $25,000.00 Bridge Contest, 


together with Mr. Whitehead’s bidding. 
remaining problems will be shown. W 
awarded and names of successful cont 


Problen 
BIDDING 


Contract 








Wilbur C. 


Whitehead 


In following issues of JupGE the eight 
hen scoring is completed prizes will be 
estants will be published. 

1 No. 2 
PROBLEM 
Bridge 





WEST INDIES 


AND 


SO. AMERICA 


ungsholm 


NEW DE LUXE MOTOR LINER 


the perfect ship for a 
perfect cruise 


Motor to the golden Carib- 


bean aboard the palatial 
Kungsholm. Visit perpen- 
dicular St. Thomas, beauti- 


ful Venezuela, quaint Dutch 
Curacao, wondrous Panama, 
Ha- 
vana, the Paris of the Indies. 


tropical Jamaica, and 


Leaves New York 


Jan. 9 Jan. 30 
Feb. 20 Mar. 12 
—Visiting 


ST. THOMAS VENEZUELA 








" CURACAO PANAMA 
&95 & KQ6 JAMAICA HAVANA 
o 0 Ay b2 18 Days $200 Up 
95 4 6 : 
&® KI872 & Q 1064 For —— ia ae ipply to 

SWEDISH AMERICAN LINE 
21 State Street New York 
Mr. Whitehead’s Bidding: | ECONOMY 
SOUTH WEST NORTH EAST Luxury a 
l Spade Pass | Pass Pass 7 Convenience 





Maximum sc 
1 point for each cor 
3 points for correc 


COMMENT 


TNDER most contract bidding sys- 
tems this deal would result in a 
game declaration by North and South, 
at either four Spades or three No- 
Trumps. 

Even with the pivotal Spade suit 
advantageously placed for the declar- 
ant, the contract should be defeated 
by perfect defense. 

The opening bid of one Spade may 
appear to be just a bit conservative, 
especially with the intermediate two- 
bid in use, but the quick-tricks and 
probable tricks do not quite count up 
to the requirements for a semi-forcing 


bid. If the partner is unable to sup- 
port a bid of one, the game will be 


highly problematical. It must be 
borne in mind that when a suit-bid of 
two is kept open by the partner, at 
least one more bid is guaranteed by 
the original bidder. 

Again, in North’s hand we have 
high cards just fractionally short of 


“ore 7 points 


rect bid or pass and 


~t final declaration. 


BY MR. LENZ 


what is needed to support a bid of 
one. With an assist coming from 
North, the deal would undoubtedly 
be bid up to a game contract. 

In such border line hands the dis 
tribution of important cards not held 
by declarant determines the chance of 
making game. The fact that this dis 
tribution is shown by the play to be 


THE LEXINGTON HOTEL is 
located in the heart of the 
Fifth Avenue Hotel Center, 
within easy reach of the 
smart shops and the new 
Broadway shows. 


$350_§ 4 $5 —86 


SUITES, Parlor, Bedroom and Bath 
(One or two Persons) $9, $10, $12 





801 ROOMS. Each with private 
bath (tub and shower) circulating 
ice water, mirrored doors. 


favorable does not prove that game | 
should have been bid with the risk of | ao EX j N GT kK, 
a double and defeat 
' LEXINGTON AVE. 
Tuite this deal is not a difficult Av Som SvaeEr HOTEL 
W 6 gre : y | a NEW YORK CITY 


one to bid, it illustrates a point 
in the 1-2-3 System that Mr. White- 


head considered highly important. 
The tendency of many players to 


shade the values required for the in- 
termediate two-bid, would not only 
register losses as often as it would 
gains, but it would also result in the 
loss of a number of very helpful 
partial scores. 


Frank Gregson, Mgr. J. Leslie Kincaid, Pres 


| 
| 
Direction of American Hotels Corporation 


A GOOD MIXER | 


Use Abbott's Bitters To 
Flavor Beverages 








50c Sample for 25¢ in Stamps 
Address Abbott's Bitters, Baltimore, Md 














arin to Dance WIGH HIAT- 


(Continued from page 13) 

\“) ey never been there.... John Drink- 

Li if ° Y water wrote the biography of Carl 

WZ \ Start | he Princeton N O. ? Laemmle (pronounced Lem-lee). ... 
\ Bernard Shaw went to a race track in 

\ \ Russia and promptly fell asleep. ... 


) ; , seteie li 
\ By y / } th uu} Mu Yr) aj The Robins laid another egg. . .. The 
\ Yale News, as usual, had too much to 
say. ... Robert Garland continued to 


\ . 5 write what is called dramatic criti- 
@0) 1. Slide right foot backward to cism. . .. Heywood Broun wrote a 





America’s Foremost Dancing Instructor 


lower right-hand corner. column saying he was against war be- 
2 Draw left foot up to the cause he was too lazy to fight. ... 


rhe movietone discovered (1) a dog 


\ right foot; that could typewrite, (2) a Holly- 


° ° . wood child orchestra that squeaked 
\ ’ 3. Slide right backward again, and squalled horribly, (3) a Florida 
» 7 in the same direction as lady elephant that wore swimming 

first step. | trunks, (+) the airplane mother-ship, 

Py y 4. Slide left foot diagonally and (5) the King of England laying 


or dedicating this or that. ... The 
backward to lower left-hand bathroom was elevated to the heights 


ad | 
4 corner. | of humor and Ralph Barton, our great 
, "4 Sy Draw right foot up to left est caricaturist, shot himself. 
/ 


foot: Eighty floors of Empire State shot 

up into emptiness and stayed that way. 

/ 6. Slide left backward to left. . Business executives started taking 
their knitting to conferences. |... Sin 
clair Lewis got the Nobel Prize on a 


TUDY the diagram carefully and do each step | gure. Sheu Welbor bak tional 
very slowly at first, then gradually faster and | photographed in a beret and a sheet. 
faster until you can dance backward in time to |... The President kept his mouth 
Fox-Trot music. shut and Mr. Coolidge suddenly ran 
out of platitudes.... Fred Allen 

started writing his own stuff.... 


RO / Rudy Vallee got é ied t the 
A Challenge Made,° pa Me fh ~All 
4 — Shoe shines started dropping to a 

Me Populart 


nickel. . . . Knute Rockne’s untimely 
demise was overwhelmed by a tidal 

“A box of cigars says you don't DARE dance with 
ber—Wallflower!'" That was their challenge! 


wave of obituary slush he probably 
would have resented. ...A lot of 

My sporting blood boiled! “All right, I accept!” 
I responded. And I started across the floor. 


banks failed, losing a lot of unearned 
profits for a lot of people... . They 
started putting policemen in jail... . 


a 





NEVER was much of a dancer. But when our club 


gave this affair I yu Idn't stay away Even now I Columbia got a football team. nobodv 
should have been sitting safely on the “sidelines” if *%, 
only the fellows hadn't made that sarcastic remark , | knows how or where. ... Reno in 
“Show them you can dance as well as they!” myA f \ | stalled “Divorce while you wait,” but 
yride whispered \ 4 } } 
But interes scross the hall my courage died. There she Ae Oe | most people seemed to want to keep 
tine exn ¢ gine Make . al : / 43 ; 2 : : 
ee h intly—M rie Blake he full _ ot - “Sf i what they had for fear of getting 
¢ € € yu retuse n, W int the « s ch e ; . : 
hen ee A something more expensive. 
“Why, of course I'll be id to dance he repli iW | 
before I ealized it we vere wa wed u nm the : 
What leal it t 1 bled tk fee a while the world was wrapped 
ha 1 terrible ordea was stur ‘ thr . 
teps. Yes, my dancing was hopelessly out-of dat up in cellophane and somebody ac- 
Suddenly she egested that we sit out the rest music, partner or teacher vou don’t have to | d : ; ; 5 ; 
of the number. I blushed furiously me cent. Simply | the cousen below and | tually started the rumor that you 
Jim,” she began softly, “I'll "be frank. You're — the 66-Lesson Dancing Course will be sent you im- | could eat it. . . . Vitamins were dis- 
not th e best dancer in the world. What 1 need mediately. When it arrives, pay the postman only | : oe . ’ 
is brushing up on the test ste] Why not get $2.97, plus a few cents delivery charges. Then | covered in kissing. — I rank & Jack 3 
in t Hes h with Arthur Murr Ly use it for 5 days—study it ‘ractice the steps. , i. Th. * ‘s : 
thur Murray!” I exclaimed. “He teaches Sce for yourself how easy it is to become a #- | bought a drink. ... The te rm “throat 
dancing ig by m ail. ,. ou can't learn that way! is! ed dancer, sought after popular the Arthur | kindliness” crept into cigarette ads. 
N« sau rion irching er eyebrow lurray way ind—j you're ot ee : 
“The tri uth is, that exactly the way I learned.” lighted with the results, ply retur Morton Downey sang ( arolina 
If Marion could become a wonderful dancer within the five-day trial period and > ocr . : . ’ . 
that way it was certainly worth investigation will be prompt efunded Don't d | Moon , > eke Vin ° Bing ( — 
T T coupon now, and surprise t ‘ceede udy allee as our Firs 
I Turn the Tables Murray, Studio 165. 7 East 4 succeedec iay 





What a surprise the lessons were! In a few York, N. ¥ ee Male, and the radio suddenly went 
enings 1 had learned the Waltz—the Fox Trot, (wee wen we ewe owe ey masculine. tem, : Sharkey decided to 
ind many variations of the /atest steps——-without . 


Ba le i A Ae | | train on Lydia Pinkham’s to cure his 


music, partner or teacher. 


7 East 43rd Street, New York, N. Y. 


A weel: later [ atte 1 a dance. The old | 7 prove that I can learn to dance at home, you | | ring emotionalism, despite the Shu- 
crowd was there. Here he is again they may send me your famous 66-Lesson Dancing Course . . ‘6s 
horused. “Give him the cigars! He earned for only $2.97, plus a few cents postage I under | berts offer to star him in Hedda 
them!"" Imagine how surprised they were when | stand that if not delighted, I may return the Course | ery ” 
I asked Marion to dance! They gaped as I glided | vithin 5 days and my money will be refunded. | Gabler. 
round the floor! And today, everywhere I go The Pope refused to see Gandhi 
I am welcomed as an accomplished dancer! | Name Oe RO ode 

No matter if you've never been on a dance floor unless he came properly dressed, and 
in your life Arthur Murray’s method makes you | | , f shi te ‘d : ] to over 
a finished dancer, right in your own home, without (AGS. oo oo oo eee! | WOMENS fashions tender » oon 
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WIGHY LAT 


everything but one eye. 
nearly became a 


ee Russia 
world menace, the 
cowards. ... The French — started 
spending money—in France and on 
the French. . . . The Scotch joke was 
reborn and worked into a_ thankful 
grave. ... The rich got poorer and 
the poor got nerts. 


New Year’s Special 
TH naval doctor was awakened by 


the phone jangling at 3 a. m. 
“What is it?’ he asked sleepily. 

“Well, you see, doctor, we've been 
having a big party and I’m terribly 
worried about Ensign Twuggle”’ came 
from the other end of the wire. 

“But why bother me? 
elephants or something?” 


Is he seeing 
the doctor 
asked, annoyed. 

“That’s the trouble, doctor,” was 
the reply. “The room is full of ’em 
and he can’t see any 


Them’s Orders! 


HERE ought to be a law against 

people spending New Year’s Eve 
at home this year. ‘Time was when I 
thought things got out of hand a little 
on New Year’s Eve and a lot of 
people ought to have been home in 
bed—including myself. But this year, 
people showing a proclivity for lock- 
ing all the doors at home and crawl- 
ing into a dark closet to brood, pre- 
sumably about Mr. Hoover’s Christ- 
mas List Tax Present, the public 
taverns and rousting places ought to 
be filled to overflowing. 

However, if you must stay home, I 
order you to surround yourself with 
no less than 50 people with large, hol- 
low legs and lovely exteriors. To lu- 
bricate the wheels of the evening and 
loosen the spirit, I would suggest a 
known as Fish 
House Punch. The formula (in strict 
with the Rules of our 
Constitution ) : 


concoction potently 


accordance 


1 gt. strong cold tea 
Strained juice of 6 lemons 

1 pt. of Jamaica alabastine* 
1 qt. of creme de muresco** 
114, qts. of kalsomine*** 

6 qts. of Sherwin-W illiams**** 


6 qts. of Apollinaris 


Use a large punch bowl, pour the 
tea and lemon juice over a cake of 
ice. Stir, add the liquors and then 
the Apollinaris. By adding more 
Kalsomine, the punch will be made 
stronger. 

*If no Jamaica alabastine can be 
had, Jamaica rum can be used as a 
substitute. 

**Creme de 
more delicious than muresco. 

*** Brandy for kalsomine, if neces- 
sary. 


cacao may be found 
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EUROPE BY MOTOR 


fully planned itinerary. 


RECREATION TOURS 


you go 


INDEPENDENT TRAVEL 


665 Fifth Avenue 





TRAVEL 
TO EUROPE 


/ ) ~ , . ‘ 
A Complete Crarel Service for 1932 
De SNuxe or Oconomica 


By Motor, Sndefpendant or Conducted 


The world’s smartest travel service. 
makes as Daimlers, Lincolns and Hispano-Suizas. 
enced chauffeur-couriers affords expert personalised service in showing 
Europe at its best. Our rates—and they are surprisingly moderate— 
include every expense and cover every contingency from the moment 
your car and driver-guide meet you at your starting point abroad. 
You may employ them by the day or week or you may follow a care- 
In either case you are relieved of all detail 
and free fully to enjoy this perfection in travel luxury. 


Economical escorted tours of proven popularity. They afford a wide 
choice of itineraries, complete sightseeing programs by motor, and the 
opportunity to do, as few travellers may, the smart thing wherever 
theaters, beach parties, night clubs, in the show places of 
Europe. The all-inclusive rates range from only $385 to $925 per tour. 


Wherever you may travel and in whatever style you choose, one of our 
experts is ready to give you his personal attention and to arrange every 
detail of your trip, from your steamship reservations down to your 
hotels and train connections abroad. 


THE CALDWELL TRAVEL SERVICE, Inc. 


¢«? 


Its fleet of cars includes such 
Its staff of experi- 


New York City 








****That is, Sherwin - Williams 
Sauterne, of course. 

And so to all of you, a Happy New 
Year which you can greet with clear 
head, eye and conscience by the gen- 
erous use of Pix-Up or Jitters on the 
morning of January 1, 1932. 


Eye-Queues 


Sours and Jones were all even as 
’ . 
they approached the eighteenth 


hole. Smith got on in three, Jones in 
four. Neither player shot after 


reaching the green, but Smith won 


29 


with a 3 for the eighteenth. How? 
A certain small cattle town out 


West has its railway station nearly a 
Why 
was the station built so far from the 
town? 

Last week’s—No. 1: Barry is 31, 
32 in. high and owes $33. Larry is 
32, 33 in. high and owes $31. Harry 
is 33, 31 in. high and owes $32. 

(A 2¢ stamped envelope’ll 
you more detailed proof.) 

No. 2: The men must lie prone, 
head to toe. 


mile from the business square. 


bring 


—JupGce Jr. 














Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 241 
| 


3 > 5 {6 |7 {8 














a, are the —_ T 
IUDGE!) ‘ 


The veteran traveller invariably 
decides that the new Hotel Vic- 90 9 2 93 


toria is 100% in location, build- 


ing, equipment and service. Rates 24 25 26 27 


as low as $2.50 per day with bath, 


shower, Servidor, RADIO and 28 9 130 Bi 32 33 A 


circulating ice water. 
HOTEL 
VICTORIA 


7th Avenue at 5lst Street 


NEW YORK 
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Submitted by Catherine MacMillan, Chicago, Il. 


Horizontal 12. Try this to sharpen your wits, appetite, razor or what 


have you 































1. This Lizzie doesn’t stick to her colors 1 4 member of a set in China 
9 Fol What the clown makes his hit on.) 16. The only one who can turn follies into eent 
11. When they take away the silver standard this is what 17. Mrs. Hoover's pet hobby 
the copper will de 19 An unattached live wire 
14 This could easily stop that Manchurian trouble 21. One member of the foursome that had a low score. 
15. The only thing on the bill that Dad did not kick about 22. An exploded idea 
FOR THE MODERN 16. She called her sweetie this because he was so candied 26. This is equal to anything 
Automatic table . . . All 17. Qwazerk(yh&6m''$}50f,¢:—sloce = = aid " ; 
legs por und AS with 18. This is always blowing about the farm situatior 30. What the little “church mouse” might do to someone's 
ne mot Co st, 20. The hand that held a singleton in diamonds when hearts heart. 
; ay fort abl ~ folding were trump 31. Man may do this with money but only nature can do it 
: have the appear l T ne leads a life that is intense . with reason 
ance of real chairs. 9 I the poor Indian! (With reservatior 33 Only two can play this 
gs . a : {. It will not be hard to make a fool out of this one 35. This is now built with strong columns and many stories. 
ie: Pe 25. You may be sure this will never be in traffic from 9 A. M 37. What the Seotchman did for Freeport 
to9P.M 38. This is really laughable 
Sold 48 Leading Detertmest ce Purattere Stes 7 whe in fell of lenin 40. One of the current measures of the times. 
LORRAINE METAL MFG. CO., 352 FOURTH AVE, NEW YORK, M & 38 "yes gi mamsloved? Not a tell They're A 43 What Big Ben did when he went on a strik 
The Leg-O-Matic table and chairs shown chauffeurs and miniature golf caddie 45. We are speaking of something in the M is 
above have been selected for use in the 32. Ethyl the dearest gal in any station of life, looks so 47. This is about as friendly with the Hindu as Japan is 
Lenz-Culbertson Contract Bridge Contest translucent in this color with China. , : 
new being played. — 34. The direction in which you are going 49. When this one comes out of its hole, it is a sign that 
“y — gre oo — 36. This fellow ought to know how to pick a chicken. things are going to mend and corn is sure to grow 
JUDGE PAYS $10 19. Te s, did Cleo pat this? 51. What father did before he signed the check for his dear- 
41. To 10use to house visits est son. c le 
For each Cross Word Puzzle accepted 12. The lane off a. avant Aunesican eonerel. 53. This may be foolish, but “‘aren’t we all”? 
from its readers. 4 4 printer's idea of the open spaces 55. Frau’s (boy) freund. 
46. Fashion predicts these are going to be the latest things 57. This has been bruin ever since the stock market crash. 
! t 59 Well, we are glad this is past. 
C 48 on al 1 diet 60. This often rests on the shoulders of some frail woman. 
ROSS-WORDS yf) this, one must be so fisticated. 62. Two follow-up letters from Abie. (Sounds rather seedy). 





ors orable will ° 
JUDGE'S cross-word puzzlers have now 53. Fodder's room Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
printed three editions of these brain- -' r 


teasers. Here's your chance to get the 57 Py oe el ne tate I HIAINIGIO!VIE iR > DIAIS|H 
most amusing puzzles that our contribu- 58. To add chicken again to chicken salad in Scotch OILIEIOBBAIR] | [EI O}1ILIY 
tors have yet devised for the divertisse- - —— “ata OIMIE INESIAIBIRIE TIRIOID 


a¢ 











ment of readers. 61. What we wish that silver lining would do = = > 
L otnhainmannveasentnanmmemanssel | i Ws is tae alo are ieieh enn PIA|DIDILIE|S CIHIAISITIE 
JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., INC 1 2. What the janiter did p a heated argument. , =a - 
spGne Cape ouine ce. ' WS. These dates come so clove together it will not be hard Ol {SIERESITIAIG 
New York, N. Y. = —_ ~ = 
ol STTAILIL HIOIVIS|EITOIP 
Please send mes wont Punle Vertical TIOIDIATY BBHIAT I VIE 
copies of J E'S r 0 uzzl . 
Book : 1. When Pola Negri dropped this Mary McCormick picked YD DIS THI vieé I INIE 
J] copies of JUDGE'S Second Cre Word Puzzle t up = = 
. = of JUDGE'S Third Cr —a 2. What the Chicago school teachers are putting their in- O D a Ull< a * H E B K 
- _ vestments in ; = = 
at $1 ie oni for which 1 enclose 3 Time and time again P Y os N N e S G 8 | D a S 
4. Better mark this personal . 
$ 5. Try this if you want to throw a wild one L A N D S ’ 
6. Turn it either way and it will always be before. GIE T N Ee S 
Nam ; 7. Film features that many Hollywood stars are giving : : 
BERD ccccccseccessecccccsccecboceescccccceseece expression to. E x | sg E M N | - 
Addres ' veéa Ro , Be Re 8. A short way for a poet to get below 
we 9. If this chooses to run next year it will have a wet in- A L E S L N Pp E 
City State fluence on the land. E T S S P A E D S T E 


10. The mad parade. 
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New Year’s Resolutions of a Gag 
Writer 


o more jokes about Gandhi, Mus- 
solini, Scotchmen, plumbers’ help 
ers who walk into ladies’ bathrooms 
without knocking, and Irish football 
players with Polish nomenclature. No 
more Sino-Jap War laundry cracks, 
depression suggestions, iceman or 
wrestling wheezes. No more pieces 
that start off “She was so dumb that” 
and “I know a girl who,” and “Sim 
ple Sadie Says 
I also swear off all Nathan credo 
imitations and things that run like 
this: “The first ride in the park... . 
The cop on his horse who glared like 
a centaur. ... The utter feeling of in 
capability. ... The nasty look in the 
horse's eye. ... The feeling that jodh 
purs were not meant for you.” ... In 
fact, anything that can’t be written 
without the use of three dots is taboo. 
Absolutely no more dialogues be 
tween two men that sound as if they 
were discussions of the newest death 


ray machine and then in the last line 


turn out to be sales talks for the 
latest fly swatter. 

I also swear off all imitations of 
Walter Winchell, Graham McNamee, 
Dorothy Parker, Ring Lardner and 
Ernest Hemingway. 

Author’s note: If any of those 
MSS. like the above which I wrote 
last week are going to be accepted, 
I'm only fooling! 

—Rex DEANE 


No Bid 
(A Shorter Short Story) 


“Tt bid two diamonds,” said Alice. 

“Oh, Vernon has been on _ the 
wagon for weeks. Haven't you, 
Vernon?” 

“Two spades,” said Vernon. “Well, 
not exactly on the wagon. Just sort 
of running along beside it.” 

“Four hearts,” said the hostess. 
“George and I never serve highballs 
any more. We don't care for them. 
Do we, George?” 

“Double four hearts,” said the host. 
“Been a couple of weeks sings we 
served any. There’s some gin in the 
kitchen now we had left.” 

“Redouble. There is some gin in 
the kitchen?” 

“Four spades. Some you had left, 
George? If it’s been sitting back 
there in the kitchen it must be aged.” 

“Double. There isn’t any ginger 
ale. Might be some oranges.” 

“Redouble. Say, let’s throw this 
hand in. What do you say?” 

“I'll squeeze the oranges.” 

“Tl get the ice.” 

% 


“T’ll get the glasses 


“All right. ll put away the | 


bridge table.” 
Tom Sims 











| LUDINGTON AIRLINES 


tig ie 














ae ager 


Ao phage 
24 PLANES DAILY 7 7 “#x 


NEW YORK «xo WASHINGTON | 


@ every hour on the hour e 


SERVING NEWARK, TRENTON, PHILADELPHIA, | 
| WILMINGTON, BALTIMORE, NORFOLK | 


* Comfortably heated, well ventilated Airliners + 
Tickets and Information at all Leading Hotels 
Travel Bureaus, Penna. R. R. Ticket Offices 
OR JUST CALL WESTERN UNION 
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HOTEL 


Park Avenue at 











Thirty-fourth Street 
New York | 


Single room and private bath 


Double oe oot endl beds | SEDG E FI ELD 
and private bath I NN 


$6.00 per day 
| Sedgefield-Greensboro, N. C. 


Right now, when winter grips the 
North with icy hands, and Boreas 
sends his windy vanguard to chase 
away the sport of warmer days, 
Sedgefield is at its colorful best. 
| The always delightful golf is doub- 
ly inviting in the season’s mellow 
Carolina climate. Riding is entranc- 
ing sport...the tennis is zestful. 

Sedgefield winter vacations are 
memorable for the trueness of 


This Remington Pocket Knife | Southern oq tem | so traditionally 

















a part of the Sedgefield environment. 
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HUNTING & FISHING 
104 Transit Bidg., Boston, Mass. 



































"| never heard of anybody ever cuttin’ a hole through a drum.” 


"| know—it's my own idea.” 


A large life insurance company advises their policyholders 
that one of the prerequisites to long life and better health 
is to— 


“LAUGH OFF WORRIES” 


“Recreation—Take time to laugh and play. Recreation 
recreates both mind and body. There is no tonic so rich in 
health-giving qualities as good humor." 


JUDGE each week is filled with new laughs, jokes, and 


satire. 


INCLUDE IN 


YOUR NEW YEAR’S RESOLUTIONS-HUMOR|! 











JUDGE—18 East 48th Street, New York, N. Y. 


Enclosed find check for $ . Please send JUDGE 
for | year, $5.00 [ |; 2 years, $7.80 [_]; 21 weeks, 
$2.00 []. Special introductory offer, 10 weeks for 
$1.00. 


Name 


Address 


City | State 
Canadian and foreign postage $1.00 extra. 1-2-32 
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CTHE THEATRE 
(Continued from page 18) 


uity to impress the audience with his 
thematic unconventionality is just a 
bit too evident. Ease, or at least the 
surface appearance of ease, is vital to 
sophisticated humor of this kind. Mr, 
Levy rolls the latter on his tongue 
too incessantly. 

The company hired to merchant the 
farce has been for the most part 
crudely directed. Nigel Bruce, that 
very amiable comedian, is the only 
member of the troupe to triumph over 
the direction. His performance of the 
role of the husband who is sorely de- 
pressed because his best friend doesn’t 
make love to his wife and so wel- 
comely keep her away from home 
once in a while is an amusing one. 
Leslie Banks is heavy-handed as the 
amorous hero, employing a pick ax 
technique on the feathery dialogue. 
The Mlle. Helen Chandler, a comely 
lass, and the Mile. Frieda Inescourt 
periodically suffer from the stiffness 


| imposed upon them by the director. 


* * * 

*1931—”, by Claire and Paul Sif- 
ton, produced and acted by the com- 
pany of boys and girls that the Thea- 
tre Guild has taken under its motherly 
wing, enjoys all the literary and artis- 


| tic graces of a street brawl, but also a 
| measure of the same force and effect. 





It is a propaganda show yelling at the 
top of its lungs in behalf of unem- 
ployed labor. It is very obvious and 
very poorly contrived stuff which now 
and again, simply on the score of its 
blind passion, agitates the more un- 
reflective and susceptible customer. 


Nathan Recommends 


“Mourning Becomes Electra” (Guild)—O'Neill 
; . i 1 
1S agalt responsi the one really note 


es 1 tor 
worthy drama of the Ameri 


ple 


n theatrical year 


“Brief Moment” (Belasc: Behrman’s liter- 
ate and witty comedy of connubial infelicity 
“The ceft Bank” (Little)—Rice’s acute study 
of the American literati who ostentatiously 


woo the Muse in Paris 

“The Barretts of Wimpole Street” (Empire) 
Besier’s romantic comedy-drama of the Sar- 
rett-Browning amorous duet 

“The Cat and the Fiddle” (Globe)—Kern’'s 
melodious songs and a musical play far more 
expert than the average. 

“The Laugh Parade” (Imperial)—Ed Wynn 
and his humorous monkeyshines. 

“The Band Wagon” (New Amsterdam)—The 
year’s most entertaining song, dance and skit 
evening. 

“Scandals” (Apollo)—One of the best in the 
George White series, its sketches much more 
omical than those one usually encounters 


Nathan Recommends—With 
Reservations 


“Reunion in Vienna” (Beck)—The Lunts ex- 
cellent in a sometimes droll spoofing of Freud 
and Co 


“Counsellor-at-Law” (Plymouth)—Rice’s play 
about a shyster lawyer who rises to eminence 
It is now and then corrupted by excursions 
into hokum 


“Cynara” (Morosco)—An English comedy 
dealing with a husband’s sexual sortie, half 
good, half rather commonplace. 
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PRAISE FROM THE | 
CRITICS 


‘This departed college boy uncon- 


‘All parents and all youth may n U n C € n > o r ec d 

aay ae 
revelation of 

sciously penned an epic when he 

scratched in se — _— mM O d e r Nn y O U t h 


“One of the most outstanding LARRY was a student at Lafayette College. This remarkable human 
volumes ever written for helping . ¢ . : - : 
ga Sa Teta aga Se document consists of his letters, diary and personal philosophy—all 
parent unde nd neu chil ° ‘ 
Iren.”"—Harry Emerson Wildes written with no thought of publication and never revised, for he was 
—_ idelphia Public Ledger. 


killed suddenly. 


Not fiction, but the true diary and letters of a modern college student— 
so frank, unspoiled and revealing that after Larry's death his parents 
and friends were persuaded to share his thoughts with other boys and 
girls and with all other parents. 


Narrow modernists may get Larry wrong because he did not smoke or 
drink and was active in the Y and the church. But Larry was no prig. 
He hit hard in football. He was a leader of men, brave, gay and 
tolerant. He put drunken classmates to bed and never preached at them. 





, aahaie* 
He laughed down an “anti-necking society.””. He punched cows and broke 
his own broncho. He lived gloriously and died with his boots on. | 
Larry was such a boy as almost all mothers and fathers want their sons | 
to be, and we believe his story to be a document that no parent—and no 
son or daughter—can afford to miss. 
or YOUTH- Every Mother and Father—Daughter and Son Should Read This Book 
Ts 
THOUGH “ “ 
sve — NOW A NATIONAL “BEST-SELLER 
don’t miss it ! 
LARRY was published last Christmas. Little was heard of it then in literary 
columns or in bookstores. There was no ballyhoo—very few reviews —only the most 
casual mention in various large newspapers. But LARRY began to sell: at first 


only a few copies a week, then a few hundred. Dr. Cadman and Dr. Poling praised 
I.ARRKY—over three thousand copies were sold that month. One evening Lowell 
Thomas mentioned LARRY on the radio; that same week The Literary Digest de- 
voted two pages to it. The publishers found they were out of stock. In the month 
of June LARRY appeared on the national Best-Seller list, and six thousand people 
bought a new “best-seller.””. Such has been the remarkable sales record of LAR << ° 
a story so human and appealing that this “phenomenal book”’ (Retail Bookseller) is 
now in its 6th printing (45th to 55th thousand ) 


LARRY: . 

The John Day Co., Dept. J, 386 Fourth Avenue, New York | 

Thoughts of Youth | G 

sentlemen: 

co ek Fe een a. 

LARRY: Thoughts of Youth, price $1.50. 

with 15 | | 

p : ee . | 

illustrations | ! 

| oN | 
ee eee ee eee ‘hikbewasweuens 

x | | 

DS OR ihe ee Pica taal epee ” 

$1.50 | 7 
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F YOU want to enjoy cool, 
| smooth mildness in a ciga- 
rette — real mildness — just try 
Camels in the Camel Humidor 
Pack. 


It’s like giving your throat a 
vacation—so free are Camels 
from the slightest trace of bite 
or burn or sting. 

Women, because their throats 
are more delicate than men’s, 
particularly appreciate this relief 
from the hot smoke of parched 
dry-as-dust tobacco, and are 
switching to Camels everywhere. 

The secret of Camel’s unique 
mildness is that the blend of 


fine Turkish and mild Domestic 
tobaccos of which they are made 
is brought to the smoker in 
prime factory-fresh condition. 
All the fragrance and aroma 
of these tobaccos—and all the 
natural moisture which means 
cool flavorful smoking —is pre- 
served intact for you by the 
Camel Humidor Pack. 


So try Camels and see what 
it means to smoke fine 
cigarettes — kept fine — 
switch to them for 
just one day, then 
leave them—if 
you can. 


Tune in CAMEL QUARTER HOUR featuring Morton Downey and 
Tony Wons — Camel Orchestra, direction Jacques Renard—Columbia 


Ca 


System — every night except Sunday 


MELS 


Mild ..NO CIGARETTY AFTER-TASTE 


© 1932, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Company, Winston-Salem, N.C. 


Have you smoked a CAMEL lately? 


@ Don’t remove the moisture- 
proof wrapping from your pack- 
age of Camels after you open it. 
The Camel Humidor Pack is pro- 
tection against perfume and 
powder odors, dust and germs. 
In offices and homes, even in the 
dry atmosphere of artificial heat, 
the Camel Humidor Pack delivers 
fresh Camels and keeps them right 

until the last one bas been 

smoked 








